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holding a lighted wick in a saucer in one hand, turned the
pages with the other and read the night out.

At length the Sophie Sutherland lifted the volcanic peaks
of the Bonin Islands, sailed in among the reefs to the land-
locked harbour, and dropped anchor among a score of sea
gypsies like herself. Aborigines in outrigger canoes and
Japanese in sampans paddled about the bay. After ten years
of dreaming, ever since he had read African Travels at the
age of seven, Jack had won through to the other side of the
world; he would see all that he had read about in the books
come true. He was wild to get ashore, to climb a pathway
that disappeared up a green canyon, emerge on a bare lava
slope, and continue to climb among palms and flowers and
strange native villages. And at last he would fish from a
sampan!

The Three Sports went ashore. Jack was their pal and
they each had to buy him a drink, and he was their pal and he
had to buy them each a drink. At the bars they met mates
from the San Francisco waterfront, friends from other
voyages, comrades from the days of oyster pirating. Every
reunion meant another round of drinks, for what else had
they in the world but good fellowship ?

Though the Sophie Sutherland remained in the bay of
Bonin Islands for ten days, Jack never climbed the path
among the flowers and native villages. Instead he made
hundreds of friends among the whalers, heard endless yarns,
got drunk with his comrades, helped wreck the native
village, sang rollicking sea chanties under the stars, was
rolled for his money by runaway apprentices, and in general
behaved like an old tar.

Having filled her water casks, the Sophie Sutherland raced
for the north. Jack, who was a boat-puller, spent many
days binding the oars and oarlocks in leather and sennit so
that they would make no noise when creeping up on the
seals. Then one day the lookout raised the coast of Japan,
and they picked up with the great seal herd. North they
travelled with it, following as far as the coast of Siberia,
ravaging and killing, flinging the naked carcasses to the